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i ristTas oriesi. I'd Like to See Old Santa
fotini h3

by ABILENE WRITERS1

The three Christmas stories printed today were the
honor stories of the Abilene High School Christmas Story
contest. Two prizes and three honors were , awarded.
These stories received the honor distinction.

that her visitor was a clerk of the
department store where she did
business. Marie did not hesitate
but began at once to converse on

Mrs, Brown willingly consented.
When the package were unwrap-
ped there was a big doll for
Dorothy, a train for Bobby, a
team engine for Jimmy, a new

dress for Marie, a set. of dishes
the subject which had brought
her on this visit. After Marie
had finished her story Mrs. Brown
Mild nothing for 'a moment, then

for Maxine, and a construction
et for Cart. Just the things they

had wanted. How do you supposesaid,
"Do you know that you could she knew what they wanted?

Because she had been a childhave kept that money for yourself
and no one would have ever herself at one time. Now what
known? You know I am very
rich and would not have noticed
such a little mistake,

"Yes, but my conscience would
have hurt me and I would always
think of myself as a thief,1
Marie replied.

Mrs. Brown then asked Marie
what she would like as a reward
for being honerft. Marie repled
that telng honest was the only
reward she ever should ask for.

had been sadness was gaiety.
The children chattered, laughed
and sang. All was sunshine
again. They thanked Mrs. Brown
over and over, calling her Mrs.
Santa, and she enjoyed it as
touch as the children.
- Just before leaving Mrs. Brown
walked over to the couch where
Marie's mother was lying and
slipped an envelope into her hand,
telling her that she too ruunt have
a Christmas present . After Mrs.
Brwn left, the envelope was
opened. It was found 'to contain
a check for one thousand dolalrs.
A note was enclosed and Marie
read the following:

"Please accept this little gift
which I hope you will use to ob-

tain the operation that you need.
"Sincerely,

MBS. BROWN."
This was all that was needed

For the time toeing Mrs. Brown
dropped that subject and Inquired "U IB I ;
about Marie's mother and her
brothers and sisters. Marie, af
ter deciding that Mrs. Brown was
really interested, told ber, that
her mother was an invalid and
could never walk until she. had an

could only keep him clothed and operation. She also told how disMarie's Christmas
By Bath Shcahera go away on business and she wasThe Wooden Soldier

Br Margaret K 11
ted, end who had no toys. Tom had stopped. Uncle John brought

the sleigh out and Alta and heappointed her brothers and sisters going with him. Instead of gomv had granted to Rive btm his would be on Christmas morning ing home as I had planned I must went to the woods to get decora'soldier: surely he wou'V. want because they could not have thaJust a few more daya 'till go to Aunt Nancy's in New Jer Hons for the house. The pine- In the poorer sections of the her to give It to these children presents they wished for. All
large city of Wentworth, Illinois sey. She's terribly

and I know I shall have a horridthe money received for her work woods were about a mile from the
house. Soon they arrived. Alta

Alta cooked some warm food and
grve it to the children. The doc-
tor told them that the woman was
not sick but was Just cold and
hungry.

The children were soon bundled
off to bed and Uncle John set up
the Christmas tree while Alta
made the rest of the house as cosy
aa possible. She hung the
wreaths in the window and

Her decision made, she rose
oulcklv to execute It, lest her

to make every member of the
family happy a happy could be.
Tbe work that Marie bad to do
was no longer work, but was

many Uttlo cottages were crowd was used to buy food and clothing time." jumped out of the sleigh to gathsentiment prevail against her will,., ed closely together. Brown
bleak, and bare they always "The ideal" Mclahnnd Ruthand to pay rent for their home.

There were not to be any gifts,Pluulntr an oM bawl over her er bright berries and leaves while
Uncle John prepared to cut downplay.

Christmas. How delighted and
expectant everyone was. Chil-

dren ran to and fro discussing
Christmas and what it would

bring. Grown-up- s were as excit-
ed as the children. Christmas
waa in the air and the people
seemed almost to breathe it.

In one of tbe department stores

were, bat on this, the day be 1 T "wen, I can ten just how you
HerlfeAl .Kont it. Bi, .till itm nntsober beamed with smiles.head and slipping Into a shabby but they had managed to get Xa small pine for a Christmas- for Christmas, they seemed more little extra for tho lrdinner oncoat, she fixed the dying fire, and, mocner was operated on ana ue M hail vftn miofct atwso than ever before, About half doctor was certain that before! km x.hni n ,.locking the door behind her tree. Alta was so busy that she

did not hear Uncle John warning
Christmas day. dressed tbe tree in tinsel andway down Eighteenth Bt., the

stepped out into the cold. Presently Marie aros to go many week had passed she nurry now you Just have halfI eye of a shivering passerby might home and Mrs. Brown said that bells. The toy were hung on
th tree and piled about it. Un

her not to go too far. She wan-
dered about getting farther andAbout an hour later she reach in a large city the sales girls wwuo. oe avie 10 waia a lew axeps. an nour to et ,1,..

she would see ber again soon, butwere bubbling over with happled the steps of the Hospital of " uv v i vro noun later round a rvarrested by a little cottage,tbe although perhaps it waa
v. not in much better condition than

farther away from Uncle John.
The trees were very close togeth

cle John had remembered to get
some candy and nuts in theThe following day when she ione- l- .nd nnh.nn riri rotttaness. All but one. Marie, t darkMercy, and was admitted by an Marie did not know that Mrs.

Brown waa to lift a heavy loadcomplexloned girl about nineteenattendant, who said that he would "Tiuiucru '"lorr trm train at the littla rural er. Suddenly Alta stumbled uponf the others, still stood out dis from her shoulders. manager of the atore and h said, Uation in New Jersey. Thereyears old, but small for her age,call a nurse. She came, in due a little clearing. In th center "New I guess w have it alltittctly from them. Perhaps this The next day, which waa thhurried about with a sober facetime, a pleasant young woman dene,' 'said Alta. "Doesn't it lookwas a rude cabin made of toga.weu, wane, wnat ooee unrest- - aba foUBd ner waiting to
mas mean to yon new?" Irreet her with a blr alela-h- . Halast shopping day and the day bewith a pleasant young woman There were large cracks in tbe coByV .and rather a faraway look. - What

did Christmas mean to her? Five fore Christmas, waa very busy,

, was because the windowpanes,
J , though broken, were patched with
) sferowm paper instead of staffed
f nntidll with bid rags, as were

ssane stuoiea a moment ana tacked her in the alatirh. annka tomass of blonde curls, she asked "It 'certainly does," agreedEverything was topsy-turv- y andlittle brother and sisters and anMrs. Bradstone what she wanted. uw reiun . ii juavua uiu I the norsea and .the want ttft
logs.

"A deserted bonne," cried Alta,
"I shall Just explore it."poor tired Marie had very Uttl Uncle John. "But it la time mf

Uttle gkt was Uwbed."invalid mother to feed and t'othe. mm me nappiesi gin in in wona. Neither spoke daring th trip,"Fleas, ma'am, I brought thisthose of the neUrbbortnc cottages. tin to think of her own trouble.Bven their ; Cariatmaa wpaid, bertatsa, l npii wwii --"" I Alht was thinking of the good And h walked bravely on to JXtai .ntatf 'vr7 . tired. btAd day ah sold article that snefhev been found at anycant and for herself -hu would tlm she might have had at home, the door and pushed it open. A happy girl climbed . th stairs torMh Bt CM WHHV, Ua mumrnm was my Tommy's bat I ksw-h-
want me to do just what I am, or time.'longed to take home to the chil Soon they drove In at a large old bad.have to go without this year.

Several of the girl were plan'
strange sight greeted her aston-
ished eyes. In a corner of theSo my dear reader don't fordren. That night she went homeelse I wouldn't be doln' it" The fashioned yellow farmhouse, 'I hep the children like their

very tired, but she knew that ahe get Christmas. It brings endlessning a good time for the holidaysbrave old voice quivered, but did There was Aunt Nancy stand

curled comfortably from the
chimney. '

Seated before th fir in this
cottage, was a rather old woman
of about sixty. Her hair was

Joy.but poor little Marie must work.not break. "I must be going now, must explain to the children that
there would not be any gifts this ing at the door to greet her.

Dorothy and Maxine needed newma'am." Soon Alta was smothered in berdresses. Those would have to be Christmas because they did not
"Thank you." the girl said embrace. Aunt Nancy did nothave any money. How dlsapmade that day. ,whit and her face wrinkled, but

her eyes still glimmered with the seem to notice Alta' lack of ensimply, pressing the woman' cold
hand in her own warm one, "we pointed they would be! ChristMarie waa outlining the work

Christmas comes
But once a year,

But when it comes
It brings good cheer.

9

Alta's Horrid Xmas
Br Eatella Lajablas;

thuslaam. She was conductedmas eve I And in this home sadin her mind and so did not payappreciate it very much." upstairs to a small coxy room on
Joy of Christmas. She appeared
to be staring vacantly at the
wall, but was in reality looking tbe second floor.particular attention to the money

given her by the lady on whom
ness instead or gaiety, xney
made some candy and told several

"This is your room," smiledstories, but what child is happyback through the years to other
.scenes in other lands. This waa

Christmas Day dawned brightly
and happily inside the Hospital,

she was waiting. She short
changed the lady, but did not on Christmas eve unless he knows Aunt Nancy. "Just make your

self at home and I'll go down-
stairs again."

if not outside it, and the atmos know it at the time and evidently that he will receive some little It was the Saturday beforewhat she saw.
It was Christmas Eve in a lit phere was filled with anticlpa her cutsomer had failed to notice gift.

REFLECTOR wishes all its readers a mostTHE Christmas Time, with all the .happiness that
Christmas implies, and hopes that to each may come

a full realization of the joys of the holiday season. It
appreciates the patronage of the past year and hopes to
continue to merit the good will and confidence of all for
the "old home paper." After all, it is the home folks and
the home things that appeal to us most and their doings
and their experiences are closets to our hearts. In those
are we interested always and from the "old home paper"
do we gain the information that helps make life pleasant-Especial- ly

is this true at Christmas time, when home ties
are strongest of all the year. A Merry Christmas to all !

Christmas. The girls in the Bos-
ton boarding school, who weretlon of the Christmas tree that When Alta had taken off berthe shortage because she said

afternoon. The president of the
tie cottage in Holland. She,
Mrs. Thomas Bradstone, was
Mated by the fire, waiting for

going away for the holidays were! wraps she went downstairs.nothing and soon left tbe store.
"Come right out in the kitchen,hastily packing their bags. There

Next morning Marie arose early
so that she could make tbe bouse
as cheerful as possible before her
mother and the children awoke.
Suddenly a light knock sounded

That evening though Marieboard of directors, Mr. Thomas
Bradstone, was to be Santa Claus dear," called Aunty Nancy.her husband's return from work.

In the little wall-be- d a small boy
checked up her sale for the day
she found her mistake. Not
wishing to be dishonest she

Here Alta found a mixture ofand distribute the presents. At
last the long-hope- d for timeabout four years old was sleeping delicious odors to greet her. Her

was no happy preparation in A-
lta's room. ' Alta lay on the bed
crying as if ber heart would
break. Ituth, ber roommate, came
running in.

"Why, Alta," she cried, "Aren't

peacefully. This was her son, looked up the lady's address in
on the door and Marie looking
rather surprised went to answer
the knock. Again she was to be

interest was aroused and she was
Tommy. His stocking, hung for The children were taken to the the directory and then set out to immediately In l; la ted Into the
St Nicholas, bulged with toys rectify her mistake. mysteries. She stirred, slicedhuge dining room on beds or

wheel chairs, their faces alight
surprised for there stood Mrs.
Brown with her arms loaded withand sweetmeats for the morrow. She had found Mrs. Brown, to you going to pack? What's the pared chopped, and attended to all

Over the top of the stocking peep- - with keen expectation. Shouts matter? You know the train the minor details of the nrenarn- -be the name of the lady and on
reaching Mrs. Brown's was ad

Ied the face of a wooden soldier. leaves at 10:15."of laughter greeted the jolly Santa tlons. Aunt Nancy was busy
packages. She told Marie that
she had brought a little gift for
each member of the family as a
reward for Marie's honesty.

room was a sick woman lying on toys," she thought as she fellThen her mind sped on through "Oh, Ruth," sobbed Alta, "Imitted at once. As the servant plucking the turkey. Alta pecanieClaus, for Mr. Bradstone had for
gotten the dignity of his positionthe years to a busy scene in the Just received a telegram from so interested In the good things

an old bed. There were three asleep.
children cuddled in with her, en- - The next mominir Alta was nnharbor of Rotterdam. Her hus- - Marie invited Mrs. Brown In toand was gay and merry as a boy Mother and Daddy, sent at the

ushered Marie into Mrs. Brown's
presence the lady looked up and
seemed rather surprised to find!

that she forgot to think of home.
At three o'clock the snowing

' band had died, and her brother, .'ast minute, saying Daddy had to'Toy after toy was handed to the enjoy the children's delight and deavorlng to get warm. The rest bright and early. She wanted to
of the furniture consisted of a rude g0 OVer to the cabin and see the
table, an oil stove and some old children receive their presents.

' who was coming to America, bad little hands so eagerly outstretch
ed, and at last Santa Claus came

uoxes wnicn eviueuuy servea asto the last gift on the tree, the "But you must not stay too
chairs..toy soldier. As he took it down long, dear," warned Aunt Nancy.

"Be sure to bundle the children up"Oh, I beg your pardon," saidhis hands trembled slightly. How

finally persuaded her to let Tom-

my, then about twelve, accom-

pany him, in order that he might
take advantage of the New

"World's privileges. Now she was
bidding him good-b- y.

'After about twenty years had
passed, the news that her brother

Alta, in dismay. "I did not knowsimilar It was to that other wood good when they start over here."
anyone lived here."en soldier 1 Where was his moth With But a Single Thought Alta agreed and she and Uncle"Come right in," said tbe wo John went over to the cabin. The,

' il 1 (1 Kin Oram liiat BnralrA ,tiaw
er now? His last letters since
his uncle's death had received no man. "We are very glad to see

you. Won't you sit down
. . . . u, . v H uivBna entered and were blinking In sur- -had died reached her, and she had reply. talk to us?'set out to find Tommy. She had Carefully he looked at the sol prise at the pretty things. Soon

thov Bltranir Ant a,iH ran llh apIimNld Alta, "but I"I am sorry,"vV. now been hunting for about five died, and started violently. For
.years, and had almost given up back. uncle will bemust go My of de nt t , t the t Tneanxious about me. But I will re- - moll iraA f fc .

r I i . m sw . --a- TP -
k. nw a, Vthere on the soldier's arm was

niche, an exact reproduction ofhope of ever finding him.
. The fire suddenly crackled mer

turn soon with aid for you."
vwaa.u uivu V UAMCOO Ubl UVllgUtt

and gratitude but Alta would notone which he had made long ago The woman was pale and she listen to her.' rily, awakening her from her with a Jack knife. Or was it looked as If she were hungry,
reproduction? His glance fell on The children were 'shivering andreverie. Sighing deeply, she took

a newspeper from the table at her the card, a mere scrap of paper, hungry too. Alta ran back and
Then the children were dressed

and everyone bundled up and piled
into the sleigh. When they got
to the farm house they found

which read "Mrs. Thomas Brad'slde, and slowly perused a column soon found Uncle John and relat- -
stone, 617 Eighteenth St." By I ed her exeprionces. His syman effort he controlled himself.

; "Toya wanted by the Hospital
aA Mercy. Any contributions in
i jCairly good condition will be very

pathy was Instantly aroused and Aunt Nancy busy getting dinner.
She greeted the visitors cordiallyAfter giving the soldier to a little they Jumped into the sleigh and and soon made them at home.boy, he slipped into the vestibule, were soon at home. Here Uncle Then came the old fashionedand donning his heavy winter I John rode to the village for a doc Christmas dinner. When everyovercoat, rushed Into tbe storm tor. Alta hastily told Aunt one had eaten all they could poa- -

Nancy the story and she was soon I !.! ft. ., .1 -- 1, .ft. 1 .
In her little cottage, Mrs. Brad

"T welcome. Call No. 100"
' After thinking for a few min-ate- s,

she rose aad went to a trunk
in th corner. Lifting the 1M, she' found package wrapped in white

' ' tlssu paper, and returned to her
: chair, she reverently untied the
blue ribbon which bound the pack-;- .
age, and with trembling fingers

busy. She packed a basket with "li"?ou "ooul
food ami warm hlnnkora. " " iwa.stone sat again before the fire.

It had long been ber custom to "The poor children," said Annt iu" " werB popping pop--

sit on Christmas Day with Tom Nancy. "They will not have a I

very Christmas." "We were not always poor,"my's toys before her, living over
again the past But now the fa "Oh, I know what I shall do," mareea tne woman wnose nam: drew from the depths of paper

cried Alta. "There is a blr box was Airs. Nelson. "We lived hi avorite wooden ' soldier waa gone.. wooden souier, the same one
wnat mattered tnatT it was of playthings and tops up in the I " " e village. .My

attic and I have a box of tinsel brother who lives in the Soata.probably fulfilling its mission by
which had peered so gallantly
ver th stocking top on that

Christmas Eve of which she had making others happy. and wreathes and I'll Just take M enougn money to mate us
them over and play Santa Claus comfortable. But suddenly hisJust been thinking. She sat look- - A low knock penetrated the
to the children." letters stopped about a year ago.in at it in loving meditation. stillness. On opening the door,

Mrs. Bradstone stood for a mo "That's a good plan, dear," 1 wa not able to pay the rent andThis was the most loved of
Tommy's toys; could she bring agreed Aunt Nancy, "and you wo na move. A fcina uayment, unable to distinguish any

shall take tbe Christmas tree, too.thing from the blinding, whirl of gave us the cabin to live in. I
have not been able to locate himWe can get another one."

hersetr to give it awayT No, it
was impossible. She must keep
It always. Then came the was I but as soon as I do I shall tellBy that time Uncle John

Alta 1 111111 or your Kindness ana I Knowthought of Tommy's generosity

snow. Then,
"Mother!"
"My son!"

In the Hospital of Mercy, a

back from the village and
took the basket and the boxes I wU1 nt let Alta go nnreward- -One he had gone hungry that a

Thev ed.and went out to tbe sleigh, i

I it - V :.;
I " i ... X Wi.-- ' 'Til Ill , i I

' 'ci- - J
were soon on their way to tne I mat nignt tne visitors werelittle boy cooed with delight over
cabin. I taken home. They all agreed that

They found the doctor there I they had had a very happy Chrtst- -
a wooden soldier, whose stolid
face seemed to wear a victorious-
ly satisfied expression, such as before them. He bad made the I mas. -

poor little beggar might be fed.
One he had trudged to school

.orh snow In order that a Ut--
V' child, whose shoe were wear- -
tor out, might ride in the sleigh.
Many such reminiscences passed
through her brain, and then came

. the one which decided her. A
. little boy had been visiting

him, utile boy whoa parents

woman as comfortable as he I Two weeks later Alta receivedonly one who haa accomplished
could. He waa vey glad to get I a letter from Nashville, Ten a. Itwhat he set out to do can know.
the basket of food and blankets. I waa from a Mr. Walters whoAnd who shall say that the sol-

dier, although wooden, had not Uncle John made a roaring Are I proved to be the lost nncl. la
In th fireplace. th letter waa a check for $100. ,accomplished it purpose T


